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weather very sultry. The Royal Artillery were firing on the Black
Mountain. I took it for thunder.

Saturday, 22 June

A fine summer's day. Very hot. Walked to Monnington to
luncheon. On the way called on Miss Cornewall who has lately
come back from Cannes to ask her information about the place.
She was very kind and told me much. She said she thought the
Chaplaincy must be a very delightful position. Mr. Giles came in to
see one of the servants. I asked If I ought to go to Cannes on account
of my health. He said,'Go by all means. It is the very place. It may
prolong your life for some years/

Monday, 24 June, Midsummer Day

Weather fine and hot. Corresponding and thinking with some
perplexity about the offer of the Cannes Chaplaincy.

Thursday, 2jjune

Wrote to Palmer and Walsham How to decline the Cannes
Chaplaincy, and wrote to my Father, the Venables, Miss Higginson
and Miss Cornewall, announcing my decision.

Friday, 12 July

I called on Mrs. Godsall to see her daughter (the wife of Lord
Lyons' coachman or stud groom) and the 4 grandchildren, 2 girls
and 2 boys, lately come from Paris on a visit to their grandparents.
The coachman's wife told me that her husband drove Lord Lyons
into Paris from Versailles on the last day of the Commune troubles.
The firing was still going on in the streets and he could hardly drive
the carriage for the dead bodies.

Monday, 15 July

At 5.15 my Father and Mother arrived from Langley, driven by
Barnes of Moorhampton in a waggonette drawn by a stout grey cob,
a lovely evening and fine day for travelling, cloudy and cool in the
morning. Reading Ruth1 outside the library window, and watching
for the travellers to cross the bridge with my opera glass, when I
heard the carriage coming I jumped up and forgot my glass which
fell upon the stones and broke. George Phillott came up from
Moccas in his punt and gave a better account of his father who was
taken very ill on Friday last. I went down with him in the boat to
1 Presumably the novel by Mrs. Gaskell.